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. DORINE. You cannot do better than follow my
advice.
ORGON". !Do not let us waste any more time
witli this silly prattle, daughter; I am your
father, and know what is best for you. I had
promised you to Valere; but besides his being
inclined to gamble, as I am told, I also suspect
him to be somewhat of a free-thinker; I never
notice him coming to church.
DORIZSTE. Would you like him to run there at
your stated hours, like those who go there only
to be seen ?
ORGON. I am not asking your advice upon that.
The other candidate for your hand is, in short,,
on the best of terms with Heaven, and that is a
treasure second to none. This union will crown
your wishes with every kind of blessings, it will
be replete with sweetness and delight. You shall
live together in faithful love, really like twa
children, like two turtle-doves; there will be no
annoying disputes between you; and you will
make anything you like of him.
DORINE. She? she will never make anything,
but a fool of him, I assure you.
ORGON. Heyday I what language I
DORINE. I say that he has the appearance of
one, and that his destiny, Sir, will be stronger
than all your daughter's virtue.
OR.GON"* Leave off interrupting me, and try tor